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" Why done for ? " asked Mrs Nixon. " What is the
good of a shirt in this hot climate?"
"He stands to lose fifty thousand dollars/' said
Ryan in a solemn voice. " And if he does lose, the
money lenders and chitties are going to tajke him
to court and bankrupt him. That's how the talk goes
down-town."
"Have you heard anything about that?" Mrs
Templeton asked M'Whizzle.
"Hum," said Lochinvar, non-committally.
"He's being silent in six languages," cried the
merchant in delight. " Now, my dear, what a question!.
Does the Chief of the Secret Police know about the
doings in Singapore of the Rajah of Tidatau? Ask
rather what doesn't he know. He's probably got men
watching the fellow all the time. But to ask such
a question! Surely you know how discreet Mr Loch-
invar M'Whizzle is by this time?"
" Yes, it was stupid of me," murmured Mrs Temple-
ton, abashed.
" We policemen have our secrets," said M'Whizzle,
with an amused smile at her confusion. "But I'm
betraying nothing when I say among intimates that
there is a certain amount of truth in what our worthy
host hints at We have our eye on the scion of
Tidatau, yes, very much so."
" I thought as much," said the merchant, gravely.
" Would it surprise you, Mrs Templeton," continued
M*Whizzle in a quiet voice, " if I said I could tell you
the name of the girl he danced twice with at the
Tingle Tangle dance-house last night?"
"Don't mention such a place," implored the lady*